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WHAT YOU'ZE 
HERE FOR, 


IT6GOLD, | ee, yy | MAKE SURE IT 
ISN'T IT? gf { GETS To THE 
RIGHT ADDRESS! 


we 


NO--(1§ SYMBOLIC GOLD! THE INNER 
GLOW OF GREAT PEACE AND POWER ! 





1 CAN LOOK 
INTO MYSELF 
ANO FEEL 

IT, NOW! 


I'VE DISCOVERED F x 
HOW TO CHANGE (€ YOU EXPECT ME TO BELIEVE 
BASE METAL THAT, YOU'LL HANE TO PRODUCE 
INTO GOLD! i 2) | SOME OF THE ZEAL STUFF, ZICH! 4 





ROARIN' RICK'S RARE BIT FIENDS, No. 20, May, 1996. Published monthly by King Hell Press, PO Box 1371, West 
Townshend VT 05359-1371. Contents © 1996 respective creators. 


IN THIS DREAM, 

THE BASE METAL 

16 A PIECE OF 
CHEESE! 


I'VE GOT TO EAT 
IT TO MAKE THE 
A P20CESS PERMANENT! 


DON'T YOU CEALIZE 
ONCE THEY FIGUGE Whigs 
OUT YOU CAN MAKE rahi 
GOLO, THEY'LL ALL we! 

WANT A PIECE? : 


DOWN THE SS” 
HATCH! ae 


"G0 THAT'S WHY YOU VE 
BEEN GETTING FREE 


CHEESE FROM PEOPLE 
ALL THESE YEARS? 


IT'S SYMBOLIC! IT'S... == 
———f | an] 


AEN. 


EGAD! \$ THAT 
SOME SORT OF 
BABY, OF... 


HES JUST WISE 
BEYOND HIS YEARS ! 





KID-- HEY, KID-- 
ARE YoU OKAY? 


THE ONLY 
CASUALTIES 


KKK 







WOO0CHUCKS Ze % i ks neg 


DIED In THeIz | paren ‘ LCG 
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MY HOROSCOPE TOLD 
ME 1 HAD THESE 
POWERS AND NOW 
IM TRYING TO 
DENELOP THEM. 





HEH. NO 
KIDDING? 











THIS MODERN EEX 

BATCHELOR'S 

PAD 15 YOURS, 
NEITCH? 


gy HOW CAN YOU 
AFFORD SUCH . 
AN EXPENSIVE 
PLACE? 





LA 


YOUR EYES AND NOICE 
MAKE A HYPNOTIC 
COMBINATION / 


PY Eh 
1 KNEW WHEN YOU FIRST SPOKE 


TO ME THAT 1 ZEALLY WANTED 
TO MAKE LOVE TO YOU! 


COME ON -- WE GOT 
SOME BEER AND 


sh 


1 PAY FOR IT 

FROM MY WORK 

AS A GRAPHICS 
ARTIST! 


BUT THERES 

Ph NO po0dR! 

H\ HOW 00 YOU 
pet GET ING 


as 


vhost Se ee 





YOU HAVE 
TO CLIMB 
UP THE ROPE 


YOU'RE A 
GOOD ARTIST, 
MARVIN! 


YOU SHOULD §£ 


TRY IT! 


(TIS HAO! I 
COULD NEVER 
OO.\T IN GYM 


OH MY GOD-- 
HE'S LOSING 


BUT NOW 


Wt KNOW 


HOW TO 


- USE MY 


ST@ENGTH 





eee 6". 


\" 


(T TAKES ME 
ON TRIPS TO 
A STRANGE 
UNHEARO-OF 


MIGHT TAKE YOU UP TO 


SEE ORION! 


WOW: THIS 

THING 15 

TAKING ME 
PRETTY 
HIGH! 


YOU'VE GOTTA’ 
WATCH OUT 
FoR HIM! 













TM NOT SURE WHAT HAPPENS = 

WHEN 1 PUT IT ON, BUT SOME- 

THING WEIRD HAPPENS! ae 
{ 





(F HE DOESN'T LIKE YOU, 
HELL DESTROY YOU, ANO 
IF HE DOES LIKE YOU 
HE MIGHT CAST 
You DOWN ! 














\ ¥ am 
J \T'S ANERY TRICKY 


SITUATION UP THERE 
WITH ORION! 


iF | FEAR 
(IT'S GOING 
TO CRASH, 

(TWILL/ 















[tweGotto ¥ SEE HOW Pee HMM... THERE 1S 
LOOK WITHIN SS MUCH FEAR . A LITTLE Sit! 
MYSELF... feat HOLD IN 


YZ GE= MY HEART! 
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BUT NOT 
ENOUGH 
To $T0P ; 

AY FLIGHT! 










OOOH -- THESE 
WATER OROPLETS 
AE OUT OF 
THIS WORLD! 
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SHOOT 
71%, BAB 





LETS 
SOME 


LET'S TRY AFEW RAY Gorey, rar! Cont | 
SHOTS IN THIS i A\\\ NEED ANY MOZE 
a i x NA \ 













CONSTRUCTION NUDE MODELS! 
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THEY 'ZE DIGGIN’ 
AHELLOF A 
HOLE OUT OF 
| THE CLAY 

, DOWN HERE! 


\€ YOU DON'T 

GNE HEE UP 

THEN, T WILL 
HAVE TO 

§ DESTROY YoU! 








| OBOY! I'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR ONE 
OF THESE! 

















THIS ELEVATOR 
ONLY HAS 


50 FAR. 
$0 G0op! 
tF 1 CAN 


GET IT TO 
-» WORK, 
os ‘ 

















UHOH-- SOMETHING 
| VOESN'T FEEL RIGHT! 














THIS WILL 
DO FOR - 
NOW. 
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v Sf: 1 \|14 QOYOVOWN FR 
if \ ANY STOCKS? 


| GENE 
BACH MAN 


NAAH. 1 NEVER INVEST 
IN THE MAGKET! 





NOW 1 GOT MY 
OWN FACTORY ! 


Wow! ('6 SY THAT'S BIGHT! I 
AN aet [El GoTA WHOLE CREW 
sTunio! 2 Pans PICTURES 


WHATCHA’ THIN 

OF THIS ONE? 
MIC 
SQUARE” 


GET OUT OF HERE! 
You RUN YOUR 
OWN 

\ 














SOME OF 'EM 
GO TOPLESS! 





You'2eE AN ARTIST, AINTCHA'2 
STICK AZOUND-- I'LL SET YOU UP 
WITH A GIG! i 





BUT I'M JUST 
NOT READY 
Yet! 


T Width 1 
COULD HANE 
ACCEPTED 
AIS OFFER. 
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T HANE THIS 
IMPORTANT 
DELIVERY 








TO MAKE... 
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ALL THE WAY 
UP TO THE TOF... 





MY LEGS ACE 

TREMBLING LIKE 
: WE WERE HAVING 

AN EAGTHQUAKE / 
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THE UPHEAVALS AZE DEBRIS 


ew AS 


(T'S PILING 0 HIGH AT LEAST THE 
(T'S COVERING THE Z*_—___ ELEVATOR 1S 
WINDOWS! STILL WORKING! 























OOESN'T REALLY 
SEEM To BE 
1 GOTTA’ GET GOING DOWN 
OuT OF HERE! 























1 GEMEMGER 1 ALWAYS 
THIS PLACE! SEEMS SO 


PURE AND 
SPARKLING! 











i ANDO FILLED NICE OF 
WITH LITTLE 6 SOMEONE TO 


PIECES OF : apap ee LEAVE ME 
IRON / : Semele THIS RAFT! 


te a 




















RELICS OF SSs4ch2 
A BYGONE i) as 





NO PADDLE, 
But 11'S WELL- 
STOCKEO WITH 

PROVISIONS ! 





1 CAN GET 2 THIS (5 JUST 
PULLED ALONG \ Bh WHAT 1 NEED! 
BY ONE OF % ! 

THESE BOATS 

THAT PLY THE (== 





TWISHS 2 
COULD 
SEE HIM. 





oan Lj. DOWN HERE 
1 Ju OT NEW é IN THE 
MY VAD WAS BORN! eet CELLAR? 


NO. NO. THAT'S 
MY COUSIN'S 
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|) MAKE Suee IT 
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Chris Jaworski 
Bloomfield, NJ 


Dear Rick, 


Despite having read several fa- 
vorable reviews of your comic 
book, | resisted buying a copy 
for many months because | al- 
ready spend too much on the i+ 
lustrated critters. 


| also wondered how this guy 
Veitch managed to dream so 
much, to have so many dreams 
featuring people in the comic 
book industry, to remember 
those dreams, and to turn them 
into something people beside 
himself would find interesting. 
That's a lot of wondering about 
a comic book | never intended 
to read. 


Then, about a month ago, | 
dreamed about Stephen King. 


| was in my sister's luncheonette, 
Kathy's Potpourri. Kathy stood 
behind’ me, on my right. (I 
didn't look back but knew her 
by her voice, her presence.) 
Pointing toward the register 
near the front of the store and 
nudging me in the back, she 
whispered,"Pssst-hey, there's Ste- 
phen King. Why don't you go 
ahead and talk to him. G'wan." 
The cashier was hidden from my 


I'M STARTING To BELIEVE 
ALL THESE STORIES THAT THE 
ENO OF THE WORLD IS 
COMING REEEAALY SOON. 





€VEN HERE, 
FROM CANADA ... 


view by the register and the 
counter. King had just finished 
making his purchase-probably 
a candy bar, maybe a cup of 
coffee. (Cigarettes? Stephen King? 
Nah.) He stood there, not yet 
turning to leave. | approached, 
said hello, introduced myself as 
a reader (probably stumbled try- 
ing not to say something stupid), 
and asked him what brought 
him to Bloomfield, New Jersey. 
He said he was passing through 
on his way to a (writing) conven- 
tion. (He was either going to or 
coming from Maine.) 

The conversation opened right 
up. King was friendly and chat 
ted comfortably. Soon | was tell- 
ing him of my writing skills and 
still born creativity, of my ill 
defined and unpursued ambi- 
tions, of my discourgement and 
loneliness in my settled-for ca- 
reer (I'm a production editor for 
psychology journals). After a 
while, King shifted his weight 
from the one foot to the other, 
and | could tell he had to leave. 
He surprised me by say- 
ing,"Why don't you come along 
with me to the convention? We 
could talk a lot more during the 
drive." 


I CAN SEE THAT 

GiANT VOLCANO 

THAT'S IN SourH 
AMERICA... 





WEST TOWNSHEND VT 05359 - 
rarebit @sover.net 


What an adventure that would 
be, | thought! Stephen King and 
me, on the road, shootin’ the 
breeze! Maybe he could help 
me too. Maybe he could help 
me discover what | love to do. 
And maybe, then, | could start 
doing it! 

| hesitated, not sure if | should 
go. Something scared me about 
going. Then everything went blank- 
white, and | felt the opportunity 
slipping away-or was it gone al- 
ready? King might've still been 
standing there, but, more likely, 
he had left the store, started 
walking to his car, or driven off. 
My entire field of vision was 
blank-white, and | felt a growing 
sense of panic. 


Two weeks later | felt compelled 
to pick up the May 1995 issue 
of Rare Bit Fiends (No. 11). 
Strange how I, was pulled in by 
your maelstrom after such a long 
time on the outer rim. 


Unfortunately, | do not feel com- 
pelled to continue buying Rare 
Bit Fiends. | like the humorous 
bits (especially the Aztec- 
sacrifice/alien visitor cover, 
which left me chuckling}, but | 
think | have to agree with my 














Wow! THIS FLYING DISK 
16 $0 EASY TO CONTROL / 
1 WiSH I COULD RACE A 
CAR TO COMPARE SPEEDS. 


CF? 


prejudgment-that a dream is of 
most interest to, and has the 
most meaning for, its "author." 
For outsiders such as me, there 
is too much vague, free-floating 
self-reference, too many really- 
in-jokes. 

But | do now feel moved to pay 
attention to and record my own 
dreams-not to mention make the 
waking ones reality. Thanks for 
the inspiration! (Okay, so may- 
be | will give your book another 
shot or two.} 





Hal Phillips 

Long Beach, NY 

Rick, 

I'm up to RBF #8 now (catching 
up any week now...), and what 
I'm gonna do from now on is 
join the club and send you a 
dream of mine after each issue | 
read. Starting with this one, 
which | figured out all of the 
meaning fo. I'll describe the 
dream first, then explain it. 


| had this dream when | was 
five. Me and my best friend from 
kindergarten are on the Island 
of Third Tooth, running away 
from the Disco Mummy Queen 
(a female mummy with a red 
costume and long black hair) 
and a henchman of hers, both of 
whom want to kill us. | remem- 
ber two scenes from the dream. 
The first one is just me and my 
friend in a red car, driving away 
from the Disco Mummy Queen 


BerreR YET, ILL FLY AS 
HIGH AND FAST AS POSSIBLE. 


and her flunky in another red 
car. In the other scene | remem- 
ber, me and my friend are in 
some tiny little beach on the is- 
land eating lunch, and we hear 
a very high, female voice, sing- 
ing "Aaa-aaa-aaa, you've got a 
third tooth!" My friend says 
"see, you've got a third tooth." 
The Disco Mummy Queen then 
teleports in and says "You have 
had a long journey", but now 
she has to kill us (anything in 
quotes is an exact quotation of 
the dream as | remember it). 
Then, | woke up. 


| dreamt this in my family's car 
on the way home from Walt Dis- 
ney World. My parents were in 
the front, and me and my sister 
had fallen asleep in the back. | 
had seen the Disco Mummy 
Queen (possibly with a different 
name, but I'm sure "disco" and 
"mummy" were in there) on an 
episode of the "Plastic Man" 
cartoon. In the car scene, her 
and her flunky were my parents, 
and me and my friend were me 
and my sisters (yes, our real-life 
car was red). All of the good ho- 
tels were booked that night, so 
we ended up in some crappy ho- 
tel where | had to share a bed 
with my father. The clearing on 
the island was the bed, and me 
and my friend were me and my 
father on the bed. 


There was a TV show on Nickel- 
odeon back then called "The 
Third Eye", and | always used to 





remember it for the high female 
voice that sang at the begin- 
ning. That's were the.voice sing- 
ing "third tooth" comes from. 
This was at the time when | was 
starting to lose baby teeth, 
which | think is why teeth were 
so prevalent in the dream. 
When the Disco Mummy Queen 
teleported in, she represented 
my mother, who had come to 
the side of the bed and was 
standing there when | woke up, 
and she had a shimmering effect 
about her, like when they tele- 
port on "Star Trek". My mother 
is a "Star Trek" fan, which is 
why the DMQ teleported. She 
said the word "journey" be- 
cause "Journey Into Mystery" 
was my favorite ride at Walt Dis- 
ney World. . 


This has been the least number 
of exclamation points I've ever 
put into one letter- and no ques- 
tion marks, although I'm gonna 
ruin that one now. 


Charles Hudson Greene-Cattell 
Lancaster, PA 


Dear Rick, 


| remember making love to Chel- 
sea underwater. There is some- 
one trying to get in. | am sleep- 
ing in my bed. | hear her. She is 
trying to get in the white door. 
She is trying to pick the lock at 
the bottom of the door. | hear 
her. | see the white door hang- 
ing in space. It is hanging off its 
hinges in space; yet secure. She 


is trying to get in. | can see white _ 


light through the door. | am 
sleeping in my bed. | can hear 
her. She - the scrunched up old 
woman in a white shaw! blanket 
- scurries down the stairs. | 
wake wp. | do not go back to 
sleep. > 

| see a pig roasting in a kiln 
oven. | am the pig. | am roasting 
infinitely in infinite ovens. | wake 
with a fever. My voices talk to 
me: My mother defending, my 
younger self scared, the voice | 
can never remember insisting 
that | am insane. | am awake 
and still dreaming. | wish my 
mother was here to drive the 
voices away - even my infantile 
own. 


| see crossed x's on the green 
hillsides. | see the rolling hills. 
Dotted upon them | see straw 
people burning with the x's. 


| remember falling towards jagged 
rocks. |am awake. 


- Tom Yeates 
Jenner CA 


In a rambling campground with 
various people strewn about. 
I'm partying a litle with a 
couple I’m good friends with, it’s 
evening, (in reality this couple 
recently broke up}. Inside a 
small lodge my high school re- 
union is underway. I’m self con- 
scious of my ‘inebriated’ condi- 
tion but have a wonderful time 
time, laughing at the strange 
looks from my straighter class- 
mates. 


Outside again, on a deck (that 
is somehow my neighbors), | 
look down on a turntable that’s 
playing. BIG BROTHER AND 
THE HOLDING CO's first al- 
bum. It has “T.T.” written on the 
label, going round and round. 
The person playing the record is 
talking to me about the San 
Francisco late sixties music 
scene, and | say “Hey, that’s Tim 
Truman‘s old album, he’s into 
the San Francisco bands” (true, 
but he can’t stand Janice Joplin). 
The music is nothing like BIG 


BROTHER though, more like 


symphonic jazz. 


The conversation continues, but 
now I'm in a studio/workshop 
with one wall covered in win- 
dows, looking out over San 
Francisco bay. The studio be- 
longs to Bill Stout. (Actually, 
Stout's in LA. and I’ve never 
been in his studio). David “Pit Vi- 
per” Caplan joins in saying “I 
was at all those Fillmore shows 
and they were great, except for 
Nicky Hopkins, couldn't relate 
to him, we used to call him Edg- 
er Allen Poe. And Jimi Hendrix, 
too far out, couldn’t relate to 
him.” (In reality David loves 
Hendrix, tries to play guitar like 
him). 

Now |'m talking to Stout (who 
doesn’t actually look like him- 
self). Bill says “I feel bad the 
ROCKETEER movie didn’t work 


BY 
StevePerers 


DREAMED & 
DRAWN IN 
APRIL 1995 


JOSEPH MATT, 
YOUR Roort ts 


A MESS 


out better for Bissette. Lucas film 
should have done better by him. 
| made this great neon sign of 
the logo.” | remember a cool 
ROCKETEER logo in neon from 
a convention and ask “Where is 
it?” Stout says “George (Lucas) 
took it, but it really should have 
gone to Steve”. 


Next, he shows me around his 
workshop, full of unique inven- 
tions. In one corner is a strange 
drum set that has some kind of 
synthesizer built around it. | sit 
on the drum kit, bending low un- 
der this big sheet of plywood. 
The scene changes and |'m ina 
dark club (a la the movie BIRD, 
which | watched the night be- 
fore), playing Stout’s weird 


drum invention, then | wake up. 


aes 
! Cy Your oLD 

@ comics ARE 

Cd, REALLY NEAT 
% i 


Wold! JOE'S So 
SNEAKY! HIS MoM 
DOESN'T Look LIKE 

HIS DRAWINGS 
6 


ARE THESE WILD TURKEYS 
DOING IN THE READ? 





Fre -Roap 
DREAM 


of |by Ken Meyer de 45 


A group of us sat around a 
fire ot the edge ofa huge 
forest; mysel, my beother 
Steve , Mike (an artist in 
my studio), and a few 


Aq 
Disgusted and | i 
pissed, Steve \ 
andZ left. 


Mike didn't 
seem to care. 


Onthe way home, 
we decided to 


We seemed 
to get younger 
with each 





First, though ,we'd 
have to get-tne 
car keys‘and 
permission from 
our mother | girl- 
friend... 


Zs —_— 

Zz 

A ame 
LL 


sure 
she was 
going to 
kul me. 


» and that scared 

eé shit ovt of me. : 
ZL knew she covld RRR 
Kill us ina second,., 


aceetatttes 
eteativet 
BORIS 


ww Lid seen hec 
take her Face 
off and Ssawthe 
hideous creature 
underneath: 


But for some 
reason, sneé 




























Outside a alowing,monstrovs 
city, ona cliffade road, the 
WINdS got so Stcong,our Car | ae 
was \&ted off the road and fe 

almost floated into the = & 
chasm below. 
rors a « S 











We sawa 
Volkswagon 
that wasn't 
20 lucky, 




















s¢- |e 
) 1. We saw a guy who lookeA as if he had stepped 
+, ovt.cf a Spaghett: Western being slowly 
plown backwards. towards the clefts ed 






é. 
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He kept strvggling, pushing against the gale, but 
still he Bid cack words. as he floated oft 
the edge £ sawhim stoicly adjusting his Coat. 
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We kept going ... heading of F 
to see that mysterious relative, 
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.-whichends up fame 
being alot likea 
roller coaster. 


On the wayl passed 
some important men wr It's then that L remember ——— 
Saying important things. ean" ‘ fe Why ‘starting her up’ is so 

ue wi important to me. 








It's because 
of a homeless 
buy and his 
ba by living in 
one of the: 
huge pipes. 


~ 
+ 


-haftoget a 
there before- AK 





un 
AB but the guy just 
keeps sleeping... 


and 1 always wake 
to the sounds of 
thundering water 
anda baby's cries. 
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|WEW TEAMS W/TH 
THESE COMICS-- KO 
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Ri sem THE eee THAT AYE My Danenl 


GRECENTLY, I HAO THIS 
MUSICAL ANDO, ODDLY 
HISTORICAL , OREAM 
CONCERVING AFRICAIV 
LEADER JOMO KENVATTA-- 














af WOKE UP DRENCHED AWD 
JUST PLAIN TERRIFIED !! THE 

STRAIVGE PART WAS (ANDO YOU 
MAY THIVK ME UALETTERED 
FOR THIS) AT THE TIME I 
HAD fYO IDEA WHO JOMO /, : 
KENYATTA WAS! go,1 & 

WAS RELIEVED TO FIND OUT THAT JOMO SURVIVED TO THE AGE OF 85! HE OID, 

HOWEVER, VARROWLY ESCAPE AMVIGHTIME ASSASSIVATIOWV ATTEMPT IN 6%... 








&M ORIVING IN THE TOWN 
WHERE I WEAT TO COLLEGE 

WHEW I HEAR A LOUD ye 
ACARM - - 


ITS CURT SWAV'S SU 


7 z MUAY % Wy, 





SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
THE FUTUZE OF 


ABOUT 


COMICS... 


Cha-cha-cha-changes. 


This issue,#20, will be the last 
monthly issue of RARE BIT 
FIENDS for a‘a while. No, I’m 
not canceling the book-my little 
dream comic is a much too im- 
portant part of my life to take 
that drastic step. But the sad fact 
is that business conditions in the 
comic book biz have deteriorat- 
ed so much of late that it doesn’t 
make a whole lot of sense to 
keep to the thirty day schedule 
with this particular book. Need- 
less to say, sales of RARE BIT 
FIENDS have never set the pub- 
lishing world on fire, but | am 
happy to report that this comic 
has turned a small yet tidy profit 
through twenty issues and two 
collected editions, mostly thanks 
to the stripped-down nature of 
my oneman-operational  struc- 
ture here at KING HELL PRESS. 
Sure, it is a LOT of work, but it 
pays off enormously in the artis- 
tic sense, so | intend to keep 
dreaming, drawing and publish- 
ing RARE BIT FIENDS as long as 
itis humanly possible. It’s just go- 
ing to be a slightly longer wait 
between issues. 

As you: might have noticed by 
the fewer and fewer cool comics 
arriving on the shelves of your lo- 
cal emporium, a lot of the energy 
has departed the art form. That's 
because, unfortunately, right now 
there are some BIG problems 
facing ALL publishers in the 
world of comics. The main stum- 
bling blocks have been put in 
place by the enormous changes 
that have rocked the distribution 
side of the comic book business 
since MARVEL COMICS pur- 
chased HEROES WORLD DIS- 
TRIBUTION in 1995 . With this 
one move they essentially de- 
stroyed the existing market sys- 
tem that had been moving comic 
books into the hands of consu- 
mers quite nicely for almost twen- 
ty years. The situation would be 
tragic enough if Mighty Marvel 
had actually succeeded in feath- 
ering their own nest by this 
greedy power grab, but the sad 


fact is, the whole thing quickly 
degenerated into a hideous de- 
bacle that lost them millions of 
dollars and a big chunk of mar- 
ket share before they ‘reorga- 
nized’ by laying off almost 300 
people! Meanwhile their major 
competitors rushed to form ‘ex- 
clusive’ (some say illegal) ar- 
rangements with competing dis- 
tributors causing the sales of all 
mainstream comics to take such 
a steep drop that thousands of 
retail shops have been put out of 
business completely. A once- 
thriving market has been trans- 
formed intoa barbaric game of 
musical chairs with chain saws 
ona melting ice flow. 


And it’s not over yet. When | be- 
gan publishing RARE BIT FIENDS 
in 1994, I solicited to TEN differ- 
ent distributors. As | write these 
words in 1996, there are only 
TWO to speak off. One of those 
has been reported in the press to 
be under contract for a purchase 
option by DC Comics. The other 
is rumored to be in negotiations 
with none other than our old 
friends, Marvel Comics. Every- 
one in the industry is holding 
their breath waiting for the other 
shoe to drop. 


Sadly, the selfpublishing coali- 
tion has fallen to pieces as well. 


Many successful self-publishers 
have taken their titles to the larg- 
er publishing houses, while 
many of the marginal books, hit 
by dwindling numbers and late 
payments by distributors are 
folding their tents. Even that old 
self publishing fire brand, Dave 
Sim, after waging unprecedent- 
ed all-outwar in the pages of 
CEREBUS and inspired coalition 
building on the SPIRITS OF INDE- 
PENDENCE tour, has opted for 
Napoleonic retreat back to 
Kitchener. And who can blame 
these guys, really? The situation 
is a mess and if it gets any worse 
(meaning the last two distribu- 
tors go the way of the buffalo} 
then there will be NO distribu- 
tion system available to get small 
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MORE PIECES MIGHT FOLLOW. 


and self-published books into the 
stores. 


Think about that for a moment... 


Pretty bleak, eh? Well, old Roar- 
in’ Rick didn’t tell you this sob 
story just so he could announce 
that he’s throwin’ in the towel. 
Quite the opposite, in fact. But! 
am going to reorganize my pub- 
lishing schedule to better posi- 
tion KING HELL to ride this 
stretch of rapids and the best 
way to accomplish that is to get 
back doing what Veitch does 
best: KING HELL SUPER HEROES! 
My plans are still in the formative 
stage, you understand, but this is 
how things are shaping up right 
now: 

! continue to publish RARE BIT 
FIENDS at a more relaxed pace 
than the monthly grind I’ve been 
making. This will mean at least a 
two-month wait between issues, 
sometimes three . POCKET UNI- 
VERSE, the second collected edi- 
tion, will ship in June as sched- 
uled. RARE BIT FIENDS #21, will 
be titled SUBTLEMAN #1 (who 
knows, maybe we can goose up 
the numbers?) and ship in Au- 
gust. 





Sometime in the fall | will re 
launch my KING HELL HEROICA 
with a BRATPACK/MAXIMORTAL 
Super Special, to be followed by 
regular publication of an all-new 


MAXIMORTAL regular series. As 


soon as is feasible, we'll collect 
the first MAXIMORTAL novel in 
Trade Paperback, followed by a 
third printing of the BRATPACK 
softcover as well. 


A word of warning to the unini- 
tiated: the KING HELL HEROICA 
is a no-holds-barred reaction to 
what I see as one of the most in- 
sidious and influential forms of 
fascist art in the 20th century; su- 
perhero comics and culture. Ex- 
ploring this archetypal current in 
depth means taking a long hard 
satirical swipe at all the vigilant 
ism, subliminal sexvality and pow- 
er politics that embody the core 
of what many think of as simple 
escapist entertainment. It is not 
for the faint of heart, but neither 
is it exploitative in the manner of 
most mainstream comic books. 
BRATPACK and MAXIMORTAL 
are comics designed to make the 
reader think about and confront 
the very heart of the superhero 
ideal, and if that’s of interest to 
you we hope you'll give ‘em an 
open-minded try. 

In the meantime, you, the read- 
er, can help the situation on the 
publishing and distribution end 
by making your feelings known 
to your local retailer. If you enjoy 
this and other comics published 
by small and_ selfpublishers, 
give the guy behind the counter 
at your comic book store an ear- 
ful to that effect. If you've got 
friends who might dig something 
as esoteric as a dream comic, 
get them to go into the store and 
ask for it by name. If you are out 
raged by how your favorite art 
form is being strip-mined by cor- 
porate greed-heads you might 
mention that as well. 


In the end, no matter how  suc- 
cessfully and underhandedly 
certain interests manipulate the 
market, itis the wishes of the con- 
sumer that will. shape the final 
outcome. 


Zev Dertut— 
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